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Mathias Lillmáns got out of the shower, took his bathrobe from the hook on the wall and put it on. While 
drying his hair he stepped a little closer to the mirror above the sink and looked at his face. The bags under 
his eyes weren't completely gone, yet they were remarkably smaller than what he had been used to most 
mornings during the last couple of weeks. Finntroll's long-awaited, many times rescheduled European tour had 
just ended, giving Mathias a chance to get back home after being away for a month. Finally touring abroad 
after a long while had really been a lot of fun, but the intensive schedule with no days off had gotten also 
tiring in the end, and, let's face it, Mathias wasn't twenty anymore. Now he, however, was starting to feel 


refreshed again, and being home with someone he had missed during the tour also made him quite happy. 


Mathias opened the bathroom door and walked into the kitchen. Mathias Nygárd, with whom he shared the 
apartment, as well as his first name and pretty much his life, was sitting by the table reading something from 
his phone's screen He raised his glance from the phone and looked at Lillmáns, his face brightening. "Morning", 


he said. 


"Morning", Lillmans replied, walked to Nygard and leaned in to press a light kiss on his lips. Nygård kissed him 
back and smiled. "Did you sleep well?", he asked. 


"Yeah, it's starting to feel like I'm actually back in the land of the living" 


"That's good", Nygard replied, clearly relieved on his behalf. "The coffee is still fresh, go ahead and take the 


rest" 


"Thanks," Lillmáns said. He smiled to himself as he turned to the coffee maker, the feel of Nygärd's lips stil 


lingering on his. 
It was good to be home. 


RR 


Lillmáns got up from his chair, took his dishes from the breakfast table and went to the kitchen sink to rinse 
them a little bit before putting them in the dishwasher. He was almost done and deep in his thoughts, when he 
suddenly felt Nygard put his hands on his hips from behind. Lillmáns startled a little at his touch. 


"Oh, sorry, | didn't mean to scare you", Nygard said with a laugh. "Im not that much of a sadist” 


"Oh really? | wonder if your bandmates would agree on that", Lillmäns teased, turning his head to look at him 


over his shoulder and grinning. He just couldn't resist. 


"Oh ha ha", Nygard replied with a snort. "And apparently spending time with yours again didn't make your jokes 
any better", he continued with a smile. Lillmäns just answered him with a short chuckle, shaking his head in a 


way that said "what would you expect?" 


Leaving the subject at that, Nygard wrapped his arms around Lillmans' waist, pressed himself tighter against 
his back and nuzzled his hair, still a little damp from the shower. "You smell good", he said in a low voice. 
Lillmäns closed his eyes. The feel of Nygärd's body so close to him, together with his voice coming from right 
behind his ear, stirred a warm feeling inside him. He grabbed Nygärd's wrists, lifted them just enough to give 
himself room to move and turned around to face him, putting his hands on his sides. Nygárd had a slight smile 
on his face and his eyes wandered from Lillmáns' eyes to his lips, implicating he was thinking about the same 
thing as Lillmäns was, and Lillmáns leaned in towards him and closed the distance between their mouths. Their 
lips met, softly at first, until the kiss quickly turned deeper and more eager. Nygárd's hands were stroking 
Lillmäns' hair and the back of his neck, and Lillmáns let his own hands wander around Nygárd's upper body, 


wanting to feel him, all of him. The sensation of Nygärd's lips against Lillmäns' made his toes curl and the 
pulsing in his groin grow harder, and he could also feel Nygárd's hard-on against his crotch. 


Lillmäns slid his hands over Nygárd's lower back and moved on to caress his buttocks covered by boxers, 
pulling their bodies yet closer together. Nygard sighed into the kiss and reached for the belt of Lillmáns' 
bathrobe. Feeling almost dizzy, Lillmáns pulled away from the kiss just enough to speak. "Want to go to the 


bedroom”, he asked, mostly in a rhetorical sense. 


"Very much", Nygård replied, and gave one more quick kiss on Lillmáns' mouth. He took hold of his hand as they 
left the kitchen, and Lillmáns felt excitement fill his guts. Once they got inside the still a little dim bedroom 
with shades on its windows, Nygard wasted no time getting Lillmans out of his bathrobe. Letting it fall on the 
floor, Lillmáns took hold of Nygärd's sides and guided him towards the bed behind his back, kissing him all the 
while, until he ended up on top of him on the bed, straddling his hips. 


Nygard looked up at Lillmáns with a look in his eyes, that seemed to be a mixture of contentment and desire. 
‘|. missed this. | missed you", he said as Lillmáns grabbed the fabric of his t-shirt. 


Lillmäns smiled. It wasn't exactly unusual for Nygard to tell him things like that, but he really didn't do it all 
the time. Usually he was more one to show his affection by deeds and actions than constantly lavishing it on 
Lillmáns with words, so when he said such things out loud, it felt special. 


"| missed you too", Lillmáns replied truthfully. He lifted Nygárds t-shirt upwards his torso, and Nygård raised 
himself a little from the mattress to help him in the process, pulling the shirt then completely off. When 
Lillmäns had helped Nygard out of his boxers as well, he lowered himself on top of him again and reached for 
his groin, but before his hand made it to touch him, Nygard suddenly rolled them both over to the side in a 


quick movement and got on top of him. 

Lillmäns must have looked as taken aback as he felt, judging from the amused look Nygárd gave him as he slid 
his hand between them. He realized he didn't mind the sudden turn of events at all, though, especially as he 
felt Nygärd's fingers wrap around his cock. He sighed as the warm hand slowly started rubbing up and down 
the shaft. 

"What would you like?", Nygárd asked. He shifted his weight a little and brought his other hand to fondle 
Lillmáns* balls, and before Lillmans answered anything, Nygård lowered the hand and brought a finger between 
his buttocks and on his hole, circling it slowly around it. 

"| want... you", Lillmáns finally said. "In there.” 


A wily smile appeared on Nygárd's face. "You do?" 


"Yeah", Lillmäns said with a small nod. "Hurry up, before | change my mind." 


Nygård chuckled, leaned down to give a quick kiss on Lillmáns' forehead and got off of him. He opened a drawer 


of the bedside table und rummaged up a tube of lubricant. 


Lillmäns spread his legs and bent his knees in anticipation as he watched Nygård spread lube on his fingers. 
Once ready, he put one hand on Lillmáns' thigh and brought a lubricated finger on his rear, and stopped to look 
at him in the eyes before moving on. Lillmáns gave him a nod as a sign of being ready, and drew a breath as 


he pushed a finger inside. 


Lillmäns closed his eyes as the finger pushed deeper and slowly started moving back and forth. Soon it was 
pulled out and thrust back in with a second finger, and a whimper escaped Lillmans' mouth, as the tingly yet 
pleasant feeling intensified He opened his eyes and saw Nygard look at his face with his mouth slightly open, 
carefully watching his reactions. Nygárd thrust his fingers deep and crooked them a little, and Lillmáns let out 
a soft moan, as they pushed against his prostate. Nygard repeated the motion a few times and then went on 
to move the fingers back and forth, until Lillmáns moaned again and touched Nygárd's hand on his thigh, feeling 


eager for more. 


"Starting to be ready?", Nygard asked gently. Lillmäns knew it wasn't a question out of impatience, as it never 
was with him - Nygard just had gotten pretty good at reading him. As Lillmäns breathed out an affirmative 
answer, Nygárd pulled his fingers out slowly, then took the tube of lube from the table and squeezed some of 
its contents on his palm. As he spread it up and down his cock, Lillmáns rolled over on to his stomach and got 
up on his hands and knees to realize an idea he had in mind. He looked at Nygard over his shoulder. "Why don't 
we do it like this this time?", he asked, raising an eyebrow. 


A pleased smile rose on Nygärd's face, as Lillmáns had expected. "Fuck yes", he answered. He got on his knees, 
positioned himself right behind Lillmäns and grabbed one of his buttocks, spreading him slightly. He jerked his 
cock a few times with his other hand, placed its tip on Lillmáns* hole and finally, slowly pushed into him. 


Both men exhaled heavily in one voice as Nygård thrust deeper. He put his other hand on Lillmáns* hip and 
started slowly rocking his hips back and forth, giving him a yet fuller stretch than with the fingers. Lillmans 
moved against Nygärd's thrusts, carefully at first, and moaned when he pushed himself all the way in, filling 
him up so nicely. "You feel good", Lillmäns said between his heavy breaths and hung his head down. 


"So do you", Nygard replied with a little hoarseness in his voice. He squeezed Lillmäns' buttock, took a firm hold 
of his hips with both hands and started thrusting a little faster. Lillmáns groaned, lowered himself from his 
hands on his forearms and pressed his forehead in the mattress, letting out a whine at the feel the slight 
change in his position caused inside of him. He pushed harder against Nygärd's thrusts, and felt a rush of 


arousal at the way he heard him moan in a low voice. Lillmáns pictured his face and bit his lip. 


The room was filled with the sounds of their breaths and occasional moans and whimpers, alongside the soft 
creak of the bed strings. After a while Nygard spoke, his voice already a little breathless. "Want to change the 


position? | want to see your face." 


Someone's really being soft today, Lillmäns thought and smiled inwardly. "Sure", he said and lay down on his back 
once Nygård had pulled out. 


Nygård reached for the lube and added some more of it on himself, and then shifted his knees further apart 
and lowered his stance to the right height. He took hold of Lillmáns' tattooed leg and positioned it to lean 
against his own shoulder to make the angle as pleasant as possible for him. He lined his cock up with his hole 
and pushed it in, looking right into his eyes as he started thrusting in and out. He held on to Lillmäns‘ leg with 
his left hand, wrapped his right hand around his cock and started rubbing it in time with his thrusts. 


Lillmäns let out a moan. Nygärd's cock didn't now get quite as deep as it had in the previous position, but 
Lillmans didn't so much as mind, ‘cause he enjoyed the stern yet gentle touch of his hand so much - that 
together with the cock pushing into him was just so thoroughly satisfying. He watched as the hand worked 
him, making streaks of pre-cum leak from the tip of his cock, and moved his hips in time with its movement 


and Nygärd's thrusts, holding on to Nygärd's thigh with his hand. 


After a while Lillmáns raised his eyes to take in the rest of Nygärd's body - the hips rocking against him, the 
waist that had gotten a little soft but still stayed slim, the strong chest with hair between his pectoral 
muscles, and the strong, broad shoulders. Some of his long hair was clinging to the faint layer of sweat on his 
skin and the chain of his necklace. He had his mouth slightly open as he was breathing hard through it, and 
there was a reddish tone to his cheeks. Lillmáns made eye contact with him and saw a lustful look in his half- 


lidded eyes, that sent a dash of arousal to the pit of his stomach. 


Lillmáns felt and saw Nygård fasten his thrusts a little and gasped. He bent his head back and let his eyes fall 


close, groaning as Nygard jerked his cock harder. 
"Fuck", Nygárd cursed after a moment. 


Lillmäns opened his eyes and looked at him again: his eyes were closed under his furrowed brows and he was 
panting. Lillmáns could tell he was getting close. It also seemed as if he had to make an effort to keep his 
tempo steady and not get too carried away by pleasure, presumably to keep himself from coming just yet or 
hurting Lillmans, or both. 


Its okay, don't hold back", Lillmans said in a breathless voice. "I want to hear you come." 


Nygård answered with a whimper and moved his hips harder, making Lillmäns gasp at the heavier pressure in 
his rear. So good Nygård leaned forward between Lillmáns* legs and supported himself with his hand on his 
chest, not letting go of his cock Lillmans brought his hand to Nygárd's hand on his chest, lacing their fingers 
together, and clung onto his shoulder with his other hand, digging his fingertips into his skin 


Nygárd's hips were almost pounding against Lillmans as he thrust into him with the increased tempo. After 
just a few more thrusts he grunted in a hoarse voice and squeezed Lillmáns' fingers as he came. His eyes 


were pressed closed and he panted out loud as he gave the couple of final pushes with his pulsing cock, his 


hand still rubbing Lillmans' shaft. Lillmäns couldn't help but sigh as he took in the sight and sounds of him 


coming = which, in all honesty, were some of his favourite things to look at and listen in the world. 


When finished, Nygard let go of Lillmans' cock and slowly pulled out his own, his chest heaving with 
breathlessness. He lay down on top of Lillmäns, put his hand on his temple and leaned his head down to kiss him 
lazily. Lillmáns kissed him back and put his hand in his hair behind his ear. Nygärd's weight on top of him kept 
him quite aroused, but even more than that, it gave him the familiar feeling of safety. They lay there for a 
moment, catching their breaths, until Nygard spoke. "Was that good for you too?" 


"Oh yeah", Lillmáns said, smiling and stroking the side of Nygärd's cheek with his thumb. "Don't know how | went 


a full month without this. I'll have to take you with me next time," he continued with a smirk. 


Nygard raised his eyebrows. "Oh, to be your personal groupie? That's tempting’, he said with a small laugh and 
gave Lillmáns a quick kiss on the lips. "Now, let's get you off", he then said. He stooped his back to come down 
to press his lips on the side of Lillmáns* neck, giving a small trail of kisses down to his collarbone. Lillmáns felt 
his heartbeat fasten and closed his eyes. Nygárd brushed one of his nipples with his fingers, shifted himself a 
little lower on his body and moved to lick the other nipple. Lillmans drew a breath and let out a moan that was 
barely audible. Nygård continued to tease him with his tongue for a moment and then got off of him, moved 
to the foot of the bed and got down on the floor. He knelt in front of the bed and patted its edge with his 


hand. "Get over here", he told Lillmáns with a wry-ish smile. 


Dont need to fell me twice, Lillmäns thought, sat up and moved to sit on the edge of the bed. Nygard ran his 
hands on his thighs and looked up at him with those blue eyes of his, and Lillmans could feel his ears heating 
up at the edges. Nygard wrapped one hand around Lillmáns* cock, rubbed it slowly a couple of times, wet his 
lips and leaned his head in to take it in his mouth. 


Lillmäns breathed out loudly as his cock was engulfed in the wet heat. Nygard leaned in to take in most of its 
length and then pulled back, following the movement with his fist wrapped around it right next to his lips. He 
started repeating the movement in a steady rhythm, moving his head and hand back and forth and closing his 
eyes. 


Lillmäns took a deep, lingering breath, put his hand on Nygärd's head and stroked his hair lightly. He watched 

admiringly the handsome face with lips around his cock and sighed at the obscenity of it all. Nygård opened his 
eyes and looked up at him, meeting his gaze with a content look in his eyes, that made it easy to believe that 
pleasuring Lillmans pleased him too. He brought his left hand to caress Lillmáns' balls, which drew a soft moan 


out of him. 


During the next moments, Lillmáns' breathing became the loudest sound in the room, slowly getting heavier as 
Nygard steadily brought him closer to climax. From time to time he stayed his head still and just swirled his 
tongue around the head of Lillmáns' cock, making him shudder. At one point he moved his head slower to take 
in even more of the length, seemingly making an effort not to gag. The feeling of his cock getting even deeper 
in the wonderful, wet warmth of the mouth made Lillmáns groan loud. Nygard hummed at that in a satisfied 


manner, as if to say "yes, let me hear you. After a while he continued the movement of his head and hand a 
little faster again. 


Lillmäns was getting close. He held on to Nygärd's head with both hands, and without thinking much about it, 
pulled and pushed it lightly echoing his movement, softly urging him to go yet faster. Nygard got the message 
and moved his head quicker, and Lillmáns tangled his fingers in his hair, panting fast. 


It only took a short moment before Lillmäns was pushed over the edge. He came hard, gasping and clinging 
tight on Nygärd's hair, as if to instinctively keep his mouth around his cock until the end. His hips were 
shivering as pleasure rushed through his body. Nygard held his mouth around his cock, slowly rubbing the 
shaft as Lillmáns spilled in his mouth in powerful bursts. He took it all down to the last drop, and when Lillmans 
was done and loosened his grip of his hair, he pulled away and swallowed. 


Lillmäns sighed heavily, his heart beating fast. He felt slightly light-headed, and as his breathing started 
returning to normal, he could feel relaxation take over him. He looked down at Nygard, who coughed into his 
fist a couple of times and then looked back at Lillmáns, his eyes a little wet. He smiled faintly, put his hand on 
Lillmáns' knee and rose to give a quick kiss on his mouth, and Lillmáns leaned forward to kiss him back - truth 
be told, he preferred kissing Nygård at other times than when he had just come in his mouth, but knowing 
how much Nygård usually liked to get a kiss after, it wasn't a problem for him at all 


Lillmäns moved further back on the bed and lay down, supporting himself on one forearm. "Come here", he told 
Nygard, who did as he bid and got down on his side right next to him. Nygård grabbed a blanket and pulled it 
over their bodies, and put his hand on Lillmáns' chest underneath it. Lillmans wrapped his arm around him. "| 
hope | didn't hurt you there, by the way", he said, glancing at Nygärd's hair that was still a little messy on top 
of his head. 


"No, don't worry”, Nygård said and brought his hand to comb through his hair, looking like he had just 


remembered the state it was left in. 


"Let me", Lillmäns said and put his own hand in Nygärd's hair. He gently ran his fingers through it until it was 
somewhat tidy again, and then lowered his hand to touch his face. "You're so good at that, you know", Lillmáns 


told him cherishingly and stroked his cheekbone with his thumb. "Giving head." 


Nygard smiled. "| know", he answered with a smirk. "Don't get too used to me doing all the work and getting 
that every day, though. | actually have an album to finish now." 


Lillmáns let out a short hum and smiled. "All right then’, he answered. He almost felt like adding "as if some 
more delay would make a lot of difference at this point’, but knew better to keep that to himself. Instead he 
just leaned his head to give Nygárd a lingering kiss and wrapped his arm tighter around him. 


It really was good to be home. 


